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RELIABLE

Clothiers, Hatters & Furnishers

Northwest Cor. Madison and Halsted Sts., Chicago.
C. W. Beneco. A. W. Ring.

SENECO & RING,

—F TN E

Boots & Shoes

197 and 179 Dearborn
Street,

Commercial Nat'l Bank Bldg.,

Chicago, - Illlnois.

P KIOLBASSA, E & BRODOWSEL

. KIOLBASSA & (0,

Real Estate.

, 113 West Division Street,
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS.

JAS. A, OPCONNELL & GO0,

feneral Contractors

ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON
ALL KINDS OF WORK.

12 Selden 8t., CHICAGO.

TAXES ARE NOW DUE!™

The State, County, Town, City, Drainage and South
Park Taxes for the Year 1893

are now dues and payable at my office, Northwest Corner Monroe
Street and Michigan Avenus, By paying your taxes to the TOWN
COLLEOCTOR it is a direct benefit to you, as TWO PER CENT, of all
such collections goes into the Town Treasury, to be used solely‘for
Town Expennes.

S. G. MILLER,

Collector Town of South Chicago.
OFFIOK.—N. W. Cor. Monroe 8t. & Miohigan Av.

TAXES ARE NOW DUE!

The State, Coupty, Town, City, Drainage and Lincoln
Park Taxes for the Year 1893

are now due and payable at my office, No. 260 NORTH CLARK
STREET. By paying your taxes to the TOWN COLLECTOR it is &
direct benefit to you,as TWO PER CENT. of all such collections goes
into the Town Treasury, to be used solely tor Town Expenses.

EMIL HOECHSTER,

Collector Town of North Chicago.
OFFICE.—289.North Clark Street.

TAXES ARE NOW DUE!

The State, County, Town, City, Drainage and West
Park Taxes for the Year 1893

are now due and payable at my office. By paying your
taxes to the TOWN COLLECTOR itis a direct benefit to
you, as TWO PER CENT. of all such collections goes into
the Town Treasury, to be used solely for Town Expenses.

JOSEPH KUTINA,

Collector Town of West Chicago.
OFFICE—I8I, 163, 165 W. Madison 8t.
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| Pour babicslny in their eradles naw

SEASONS.

| T™HE
|

| Beginning to think of “What shail T do
| The world to brighten anil beantify,”
The Bpring baby first sald, “let me try."

o she put on a deesk of froshest green,
With trimmings the lovellest ever seene=
Trimmings of tulips and hyncinths rare
And tealling arbutus looped everywhere,

How perfectly benntiful,” Summer sald;
ERut walt till you see my dress of red
And darker green with goliden spots,
Trimmed with roses and pinks and forget-

“Pooh!"” mid Antumn, “my drews will be

A more substantinl one, yon'll seeq

With ekirt of flnest and yellowest wheat,

A girdle of grapes and squash turban
neat."

Then Winter came silently tripping along
Chaunting softly n Christmas song,

In a pure white dress with jewels spread,
Holding a basket of books on his hend,

Poems and storfes and pletures were there

Of the Christ child, the yule log, of folk
lore rare,

1 am not in bright colors,” he sald, with
a smile,

“But the long winter evenings my gifts
bere begulle,”

—[Helen Adelaide Ricker.

JUNT JEAN'S ROPIANGE.
—
BY DESSIE MAY TOBIN.

And to think! I renlly hated the
idea of going, When Aunt Caroline’s
letter came inviting me, mamma
thought it would be rude If I did not
accept the Invitation, as she ex-

ssed a sincere desire to see me,
ut, for my part, I had always heard
it was the dullest place in Christens
dom; and If It hadn't been that
mamma really Insisted, I don’t think
I would have bud in that direc-
tion, - Aunt Caroline’s displeasure
notwithstanding.

But I went finally.

It was a queer little village. The
houses, trecs—everything—seemed so
low, I mean, near to the und, ns
if all were young, but might grow
taller in time.

Aunt Caroline’'s house was the
largest In town, except one that was
next door to It; and which was In
mr{ point its counterpart and fac-
simile. The two houses were e :nctl
allke, and with only & brick wall

|rI'I'l,\r head moving between the beanches

me-nots," |

| pant of the next door house,

y ible trepidation, 1 put n few ques-

{ other and had come to the conclusion

slon made respecting our neighbor
was painful, really distressing to

Aunt Jean
ing Aunt Caroline
her room'and found her alone.

Jean had
out preamblo I let it off.

{ou the old lady fainted outright.

dividing them.

Even the vines and roses on the
front porch were allke, as If each had |
been planned in exact similitude of
the other.

of the village,
lawn In front.

Aunt Caroline recelved me cordlially |
enough; but I took to Aunt Jean at
once. I never did trulf love Aust
Caroline. She was o tall and forbid- |
ding. Nobody knew her age, but 1
supposed It to be u long way into HO.
B8he was a typleal old muild,  Aunt |
Jean, on the contrary, wns all that is
sweet and lovable. Rather short and

ump, sweet and fair, with dimples |
n her cheeks, and the daintiest little |
plump white hands.

There was nothing so sweet o8|
Aunt Jean's fuce, and nothing #o sad. |
Yes; Aunt Jenn was an old maid, |
too, but she didn’t look it; for nlml
was cerlainly the gentlest, sweetest
creature In the world,

It struck me ne somewhat singular
that all the windows and blinds on
the side of the house next its twin
pister were Invarinbly drawn In or
pulled down; and neither my aunts
nor any of the servants ever men-
tioned the next-door nelghbor, or
seemed to be in any way consclous
that there was o house on the other
slde of the brick wall.

That there were Inmates to it I
knew, for I had seen people on the
| plazzas and In the garden, notably a
| m very -looking young man.

One day 1 boldly put the question
to my aunts as to the name and con-
dition of our neighbors; but I was
silenced so peremptorily and unsatis-
factorily by Aunt Caroline, and saw
such a painful expression come to my
Aunt Jean's fuce that 1 dured not
press the subject further, yet deter-
mined to get at the bottom of the
mystery, for It was a mystery, by
some means of my own making,

I disliked to question the servants,
feeling a delicacy in so doing, but
bided my time until gomething should

to unfold the secret,

and both had a pretty ‘

got the seeret,

Jean and the old doctor over the way
had been lovers, but that a few weeks
Both houses were In the suburbs | before the marrlage the old fellow

turnhtllg

1 been there about three weeks,
when one day I took a book and went
down Into the orchard to read, I was
thrown upon my own resources for
entertalnment, outside my two aunts’
pociety. I really enjoyed chatting
with Aunt Jenn=—for, thus far, I had
met none of the young people of the
village, which I thought was rather
strange,

The truth was=—I found out later—
that my Aunt Curoline’s sharp tongue
had made her unpopular; and Aunt
Jean was so sad and timid that it
was very scldom anybody ever caine
to the house,

Well, this particular morning I
took a book Into the orchard, nnd
finding a very *'shadie nooke” where a
buge old elm tree stood right up

ainst the wall, making a very
pleasant seat with a back tolt, 1
climbed upon the wall, and, delie-
fously ensconced in the ‘‘shadie
nooke,”” 1 gave myself up to the
luxury of an Interesting story.

It wasn't & very romantie thln,f to
do, if a natural one, but after a half
hour or 80 I got drowsy and fell asleep
against the old elm tree, and pres-
ently my book tumbled out of my
hand, and of course on the wrong side
of the wall. I woke with n start—
first, to bless heaven that 1 had not
gone over myself, and then to con-
clude that It was a most distressing

lece of i1l luck that my hook should

over In the enemy's yard and no
means at hand by which to get it
back. At this juncture I had the
breath taken out of me by a stone
that came crashing throngh the
branches within six Inches of my
head. I scrambled to my knees ns
best I could in a kind of dazed fash-
lon, to see the good-looking youn
man not twemydyanlu awny, stond-
ing stockstill and covered with rpn-
fusion, It truly lsn't a usual thing
In polite society for a young genile
man to throw stones at syoun&hdy.
At first he was tongue-tied; then he
hurried on to a thousand pardons
sad to explain that he had only seen

and thought it was a=cat. Mind
you, a eat. A yellow ent, too, T sup-
so, for my hair is yellow. A eat,
e sald, for which he entertained n
most murderous antipathy—n regular
ribulder that had In truth been dis-
turbing both our dreama nightly for
gome time, Then we began to !nurh
about it, and it wasn’t long before he
wns on the wall by my side and we
were chatting away like old cronles.

It was a little improper, 1 ndmit,
but you know a starving man will
not likely refuse n dainty morsel
given him, and 1 was ready to die
from loneliness,

Well, after that the old elm tree
got to be m regular lr\-allnfg place,
and very moon—but this is Aunt
Jenn's romanee, not mine,

Walter Fairfax was his name, He
had come to study medicine with his
uncle, Dr, John Fairfax, the owner,
und besides himself the only oc{.:u-

he
old gentleman, I inferred from what
m- said, had In a measure adopted

m.

Aftern while, with consider-
tions to him relative to the feu
isting between the two families, and
found that he knew as litile and was
ax curious about It ns myself.

We woon hegan to compare our-
#clves to the Capulets and Mon-
tagues; and he said if he was Romeo
I must be—=but there I go again,

Well, it moon eame to this, that
Wialter loved me and I loved Walter,
and we admitted as much to each

that things couldn’t goon in this un-
settled, unsatisfactory way, Walter
Inslsted upon coming over and speake.
ing to my aunts about it, and when
he would take no Yefusal I promised
to mention the subject to my aunts
mysclf. It was a most nbsurd state
of things, and I was determined to

t at the bottom of the trouble. I

new that for some reason any allu-

Aunt Jean, so I m

e up my mind to
unbosom m Ao

If one afternoon when
gone out by question-
rdless of cone
vequences, This I did. I went to
Aunt
ne for & walk, and with-

You will not belleve me when I tell

Vell, she did; and such a time I
But 1
It seemed that long
ago, when they were young, Aunt

hope 1 will never have again,

had just quletlf walked off and jilted
Aunt Jean, which almost broke her
heart; and for no rhyme or renson
that anybody could sce had, indeed,
stuyed off untll the lust few years,
when he uuddenl{ came back one day,
and had been at home ever since, for
which Aunt Caroline had sworn a
vendetta agninst him and every re-
mote connection of his,

Of courso it was very bad for him,
and I felt very Indignant, but I could
not help it, nor yet could Walter; so
when Aunt Caroline quletly forbude
me ever to spenk to Walter again I
simply told her I could not and I

ACGILE.

:

back into the house and 1o Aund
Jean’s room, and deliverad her the
letter,

Denr Aunt Jean. At the first slght
of the handwriting shie fell n<faintin
like an aspen leaf, and=well, when
went buek to Walter I earrled an
ansgwer to that letter. T don’t know
what it was; not much, I know, only
n few words; but Walter took them
to the old gentleman, ande—

Aunt Caroline had to go to bed. It
was too much for her to take in all
at once, go she didn’t ree what Walter
and I did. Bhe didn't see the big
blessed old Dr. Fuirfax wnlk steaight
into the sitting-room where Aunt
Jean wae, and take her iInto his
gtrong arms right there lhefore us,
No. And she didn't see the light in
denr Aunt Jean's pretty blue eyes,
and the sweetest blush in her pretty
goft checks. Yes; that was the
trouble—the letter that never came.
Two proud, loving hearts kept apart
ull those years,

The window blinds are not kept
down now, but there in a little gate
between the two yards and a well-
marked path. here are. vines
elimbing on both sides of the wall,
clagping and kixsing it In a most lov-
Ing fashion.

And if this Is really Aunt Jean's
romance I think I might add that I
did not go home quite so soon ne ex-
pected, and I hope you will excuse
my eaying that Walter has o good
practice now, and we are golng to be
marrled In the full, and live in the
very dear, little, old, pokey villuge

CAUGHT WITH FISHHOORS,

Clean Capture of & San Francisce
Plekpoeket.

A remarkable story eame to light
yosterdny regatiding an experience on
Monday night of Clinrles Oshorne, the
mining man of Shasta county, with
n plekpocket, in which he eame off
immensurably best,  Oshorne has
just wailed for South Afriea. The
story i xo unusunl s to seem hardly
ercdible, but {8 vouched for in a way
to carry belief,

Oshorne nrrived here severnl weeks
ago. He s one of the best known
mining men in Californin, having
mined for years in the north. He
was the dizeoverer of the Gladstone
gold mine. French Guleh, which he
sold for $50,000, As he was on his
way to Johanneshurg to take charge
of some mines and did not know when
he would get back, he spent some
time here secing the sights and tak-
ing his ense preparatory to starting.
While here he sent to Re lding for
#1,000, which he recelved b * express.
Much of this money he carried on his
person, for Oshorne Is a big, gtalwart
man, who has been nbout the world,
and Ig not afraid.

One night over a week ago, when
he and his friend, Petty, were out
secing the sights, a light-fingered
man touched him for two twenty-dol-
lar gold pieces, which he had in one
of his trouscrs pockets. This was a
surprise to Osborne, and set him to
thlnklnﬁ. I"" had never had any-

ot

that I hated so at first.—[Detroit
Free Pross,

A WATER-SPOUT IN THE WAY,'

Marrow luwu of a Vessel In the
eost Indies,

From an article In Heribner (“'On
Piratical Bens'’) which describes a
merchant’'s voynges to the Wey®
Indies we make this extract:

Wao perceived to the right of us the
dark clouds in motion ut a great dis-
tance, and under them a pecullarly
formed pyramid which seemed to
connect the clouds and the ocean.
During the space of nearly half an
hour it approached nearer and nearer
toward us, In a direction precisely in
a line across our vessel. This was a
water-spout of the largest class, and
caused much apprehension for our
wl’et;lr. I even heard our oldest xal-
lor, Hugh, who was at the helm,
make use of the following expression,
while the tobacco-juice was tricklin
from the corners of his mouth: “'
have scen many a water-spout, but |
I'll be blowed if I eversaw one coming |
#o stralght on board as this."”

During this half-hour we still res |
mained in a perfect ealm, the water-
n‘mut bringing the wind along with It.
We did not spend our time in idle |
conjecture, but endeavored If possi-
ble to avert the impending enlamity, |
It had been stated that o sudden cons-
cussion of the alr would breuk the |
connection of water between the
cloud and the sea, and so disperse
the descending column  before |t
renched a solid ‘obstucle, 1 had a
Inrge fowling-plece on board which I
determined to load and discharge re-
peatedly In the direction of the waters
spout at the proper time., Unfortu-
nately, however, my powder was in

would not make any such promise, |
She seemed to regurd my loyalty to
Walter as the most unpmcedontmll
Ingratitude and bad faith on my part, 1
and told me plainly that she would
write at once to mamma to explain,
and upon recelpt of mamma's letter
I wns to puck up and put out for
home.

Of course I went straight to
Walter, walting at the old trysting-
tree, and wept away my wrath and
indignation In ljs comforting arms,
He consoled me In{ saying that he
would come to my home to sce main-
ma about it, and felt sure that he
could make it plain to her that he
was in no way accountable for what
his uncle might have done. He sald
also that In three months he would be
21, when he would come Into some
pmpert'}'ol his own and=—who would
think this wus Aunt Jean's romance?

Aunt Caroline after this kept such
a sharp eye on me that it was almost
impossible ever to get a meeting with
Walter. But we wrote letters every
dny and put them into a erack in the
wall, which made a nice little poat~
office.

But the days sped by and mamma’s
letter came, I did not think it was
in mammu to be so cruel and hard-
hearted. There ig no use to tell you
all she sald, It was what Aunt Car-
oline wanted her to sny, and It meant
that I was never again to have any-
thing to do with Walter, and sghe
sald I was to come stralght home, Of
course all this was kept from Aunt
Jean, but I had the greatest mind to
tell, The only thing that restrained
mewas that I hated #o to mention
the subject to her, hated so the iden
of hurting lrer,

It was the afternoon before the day
on which I was to be shipped home
in disgace, when I walked out qui-
etly right before Aunt Caroline's
eyes and went down into the orchard
to meet Walter. Why she didn’t
follow I can’t see. 1 guess I looked
so sad she was afrald to Inflame me
any further.

ﬁ'hmz I got to the clm tree I was
surprised to find that Walter was not
there. I waited awhile and still he
didn't come, so I went to the wall

ostoffice to see if he had put in a

etter. At first I didn’t notice any-
thing, but after a while I saw what
seemed to be a note poked down into
# erack in the broken bricks, nlmost
out of glght and rench, I tugged at
it o while, and when 1 did bring it to
light, I found v to be un old, faded,
rellow letter thut looked like it might
a half century old, and to my nb-
solute surprise it wus nddressed in a
big, manly hand to my Aupt Jean,
Eyidently this postoffice was not en-
tirely our own. Walter came while
I was gozing at the letter, elimbed
over tho wall and was by my side
before T was aware of his approach,

He took the letter, scrutinized It,
turned It over, as If he could read
through the thick envelope, read and
reread the address, und=—all at once
—we both got the iden together, We
gazed Into eneh other's eyes.

“l!:!u. supposc——" It might be

YT know it!" 1 sald conclusively,
“‘There's not a doubt about it, Wal-

ter, don’t you budge from here until

my large trunk, stowed away between
decks in such a manner that every
effort to get at It falled, and I lost
the opportunity to test the efficacy |
of this experiment, At length the
moment of our teiul drow near. The
water-spout passed across us n few
yurds aheand of our bows, and was
rent asunder by our jib-boom, so
that the grent welght of the water
fell on the surfaee of the sea. Never-
theless, the concussion and turmoil
ereated by the bursting so close upon
us was so great, that our vesscel went
spinning around for some minutes
like a block in a bolling kettle, and |
we were completely Immersed In & |
spray of water and a blast of wind,

Face Painting Among Indians.

| his wares,

thing 1 mt happen before, and he
was very much annoyed. He snid

| nothing about it at the time, how-

ever, but xet to work devising n plan
for thwarting any similar nccident in
future,

Inadim way he recollected that
hie thought gome one had put a hand

{ In his pocket on the night he lost the

coiln, Osborne, ns is customary
among many mining men, wear sub-
stantial corduroy clothes, and these
are equipped with unusually strong
pockets. In the right pocket of his
trousers, therefore, he skillfully are
ran half o dozen big fishhooks,
each carefully fastened to Its place,
and in such a way that they would
offer no reslstance to a hand while
being Inserted, but the hand would
be grusped by the barbs while being
withdrawn. Any one of the hooks
would hold a ten-pound salmon.
Thus uipped Oshorne again
started forth, At the corner of Cal-
ifornin and Kearny streets a fakir
waus blithesomely expatinting about
and the mining man
stopped to hear what he had to say.
Desirous of testing hiz invention, he
{lnulml two or three #¥20 pleces carc-
wnly In xight, and then dropped n
couple of them In =ight of the yawn-
ing maw below the fish hooks. Then
he leaned buek and beeame abrorbed
in the street=corner oratory. In a
few moments, sure enough, he felt a
hand going down his pocket, Tt
moved slowly and carvefully, but every

{ time the fakir gald anything to muke

the erowd laugh it went down with
more confldence. Pretty soon Mr,
Osborne felt that he had s man ot his
elbow who was doing gome deep
thinking, He knew this by the com-
motion that had taken place in his
weket,
new something was going to hap-
pen, It did, when a volee said:
“Say, mister!
In your pocket!"
“What have you got your hand in

I've got my hand

| my pocket for?” snld Oshorne, cheer-

fully. * Why don’t you take it out?"”

“T can't: it's enught,” suid the
min, looking up and turning pule.

“*Well, come right down here ton
polliceman. He will help you take it
out,” replied the mining man, and
he moved off as he spoke, the thief
being foreed to trot along by the side
of his eaptor,

“0Oh, I didn't get any money. For
heaven's sake let me go!’’ eried the
thvief.

Usborne did not eare anything
nbout Imprisoning the fellow and

unishing him farther, He declared
':i' would not have minded it abit it

There Is a remarkable paucity of | he had lost the additional gold pleces.
Information’ on the subject of fnce | A1l he wanted was to see if hin tra

painting in the books that purport to : would work,

8o he released the fel-

tell of the manners and customs of | jow and let him go. He Immediately

Indians, While ita origin has been
lost In the mist of ages, there I8 notn 1
line or mark painted on an Indian’s |

ran away, and Oshorne returned to
his hotel, followed by several people,
H. R. Bemis and others examined the

face but has a meaning, full and | fishhook-guarded pocket. It had con-
complete, Not only is this true, but | giderable blood in It from the hand of
the marks are unchangeable and con- ' the would-be thiet—[Sun Francisco

etant in the tribe from rnemuon to
generation, and are Inid on with ut- |
most exactness and greatest of care,
The markings are of two kinds, tribal
and Individual. All tribes have pe-
cullar markings for war paint, or %:!r
any ceremony that 18 to be perform-
ed, and when an Indian has finished
the tribal decorution he places his
own private mark in a consplcuous |
place. This Is his family totem or |
its representative. '

When I was with the Bloux it was
my fortune towitness the ceremonies
attendant upon the application of
war paint.

| Chronicle.

[ HUNTING WITH THE CHETAH.
!An indian Sport More Than Twe

Thousand Years Old,

The Century containg an article on
“Hunting with the Chetah,”” a sport
which has been known for more than
2,000 years., It Is still sometimes
practised In Indin,

The chetph, commonly known as
the hunting leopard, is taken, bound
in n wagon, to the scene of the sport,
When his prey Is sighted and the

A band of Crows had | wagon has been brought sufficiently

driven off & number of lorses of the | near, the animal is loosed from his

Sioux, and the Teton chief (ll.-ci(lv.di

that it called for retalintion, The
men whowere to take part in the raid
assembled about the fire and sang |
and danced until late in the night.
A lurge amount of red ochre had been
obtained from the ferruginous elay of
the bad lunds, and after this was
mixed to a proper consistency the |
chief dipped a quantity with his left
hand umll carefully smenred his fnce |
with it from his eyes down, smooth-

ing it evenly all over the lower part |

of the face, leaving the forehead un-
touched, As he did this he bowed to
the fire und sald: *“As the fire has no
merey, so should we have none,"’
One by one the warrlors stepped up
and went through this ceremony, and
then the chief placed a small pateh
of mud under each eye, suying: "My
little grandfuther is very dangerous
a8 he makes his attempts. Very

| nway.

close do I stand as I go to the at- |

tack.” The

“little  grandfather' |

means a young buffalo bull, which |

the Tetons belleve to have been the
orlginal progenator of the tribe.
When the buffalo enters into a fight
he gores the earth and gets mud on
his choeks, Following the chief
aguin, the other members of the party
put the pateh of mud on their cheeks,
repeating the formula, and then each
mun took from his private paint

vh & bit of charconl and painted
l:(lll Individual totem gign on his face,
When this was done all were ready
fos the battle.~{Globe-Democras.

I come back,’’ and I walked stiatght

bonds., The following Is an extract
from the Century article:

In n few minutes, that to our anx-
lous minds seemed Interminable, we
managed to diminish the distance to
the requisite point, and agnin the
straps were liberated,  Tho hood was
then slipped from the chetah's head.
He saw the animals at once; hisbody
qulvered anll over with excitement,
the tail straightencd, and the hackles
on his shoulders stood erect, while
his eyes glenmed, and he strained nt
the cord, which was held short, In
u second It was unfustened, there was

u yellow strenk in the air, and the |

chetah was erouching low gome yurds
In this position, and taking
advantage of a certain unevenness of
the ground which gave him cover, he
stealthily crept forward townrd o
buck that was feeding some distanee
away from the others, Buddenly this
‘antelope saw or seented his enemy,
for he was off like the wind, He wus,
however, too late; the chetah had
been too qulek for him, All there
wis 1o be seen was o flash, ns the su-
preme rush was made, This move-
ment of the chetah Is said to be, for
the time it lusts, the quickest thing

in the animal world, far surpassing |

the speed of u race-horse, Certainly
it surprised all of us, who were in-
tently watehing the details of the
scene being enncted in our view, The
puce was 8o marvelously great that the
chetah aetunlly sprang pust the buck,
although by this time the terrificd

He said nothing, but he |

7

anfmal wae fairly stretehed out ad
panie gpoed. Thic.overshooting the
mark by the ehetaly had the effect of
driving the antelope, which swoerved
off immedintely from his Hne, inte
running round in n eirele, with the
chetah on the outside,

The tongas were galloped up, and
the excitement of the oceupants can
hardly be deseribed. In my enger-
ness to soe the finish, I jamped off
and took to running, but the hunk
was soon over, for before T eould q;:
quite up. the chetah got close to ¢
buck, and with n =pring at his
haunches, hrought himto the ground,
The leopard then suddenly relensed
his hold, and sprang at his victim's
thront, throwing his prey over on ite
brek, where it was held when we ar-
rived at the spot. The chetah was
then crouching low, sucking the blood
from the jugalar vein, while tenne-
jously elinging with hix mouth te the
antelope’s throat. The buck gave
only a few spusmodic jerks and a
penred to be dead, though probably
not o in reality, but only paralyzed
by fenr. One of the men stooped
down and plunged a knife into the
buck's neck close to the spot where
the chetah still held fast. This conp
de grace not only terminated the poor
thing'e existence, but cansed the
blood to flow freely, which one
of the men proceeded 1o cateh in
n large wooden bowl with u long
handle, that he had brought for the

urpose. When this was full, the
hood was thrust over the chetah’s
eyes, his fetters were replaced, and
he wag ultimately induced to let go
hir hold of the antelope by the bowl
of steaming hot blood being slipped
under his noge, Into this dainty re-
ward for his trouble he at once
plunged his head, und with ferocious
cagerness lapped up the whole of ik

Tieket Cancelling.

The exigencles of rallway prssenger
traffic have led to the invention of
most ingenious machines for the can-
cellation, dating and registering of
tickets, Inone machine, designed for
turning out tickets rapidly for streed
rallways, ferrles, ete., the individuasl
tickets In a lurge roll of paper of the
required width and thickness are di-
vided from one another by a perfora-
tion and a palr of notehes, which are
also used for mnintalning the regie-
tering during printing. The strip of
paper then pusses over n series of
wheels, which regulate the frictionsal
tenslon, to the printing cylinder,
from whence it Ix turned ready for
use, snys the Pittsburg Disputch.

In other machines tickets can be
numbered consecutively from one to
any given number, Forinstance, there
i# 0 speelal *‘ticket holder and regis-
ter,” by which o web of tickets can
be cut up and dated, each ticket be-
Ing eounted and marked as it is being
withdrawn, to prevent fraud. The
tape Is drawn through feed rollers,
by turning a handle, and passed be-
tween n printing eylinder and s bad
eylinder.  Upon the printing cylin-
deris o knife which cuts off the
tickets ns it delivers them through a
slot, A counting device is geared to
[ the printing exlinder, and keeps &
| register of the operation. It s en=
closed In o case, which s normally
closed by a locked door. By the use
of this machine all troublesome
counting of the stock of tlckets is
avolded, while dishonest officinls find
an exact necount kept ngainst them.

o Prometing Ingenuity.

It may not be genernlly known,
ways the Ratlway Review, that Messrs.
Denny grant to the workmen in their
shipbuilding yand at Dumbarton n
sum of money for suggestions for the
improvement In plant, ete., likely to
fucllitute or chenpen production,
During the yenr pust fifty-seven new
improvements have been considered,
and of this number thirty-vight huve
been successful, fifteen rejectod, and
four postponed. The total sum ex-
pended during the year was $720; of
this sum $480 wus paid in ordinary
awards and $240 In premlums, The
number of awards and the amount of
money expgnded are not only much
greater than those of last year, but
ure the third highest in any year sinoe
the scheme was sturted.  Fully two-
thirds of the total number of cluims
recelved were successful, us aguinst
an average of fifty-two per cent. for
the fourteen yenrs the scheme has
been in operation. The workmen in
the iron department have this year
succeeded for the first time in sends
ing in more clnims than those of sany
other department, while the electri-
cal department hus been suceessful
nbhove all others, consldering the
number of workmen connected with
the branch, Since the introduction
of the scheme, 602 cluling hoave been
recelved, #18 being successful and
280 rejected.  The total sum expend-
ed 1s §7,400, of which $5,170 was paid
in rewards and $2,280 puid in premi-
ums. The sum of $4.840 has Leen
gained by elghteen clulmants,

Couldn't Swallow the String.

A woman went Into & jewelry
store In New York and asked to sve
some dinmond rings,  As she was
looking at them she dirccted the
clerk’s attention unother way for o
moment, and |u||l]n'll one of the I'il:g‘.i
into her mouth, She did nov notice
beforehand that the ving had o tag
attached to it by o long string. and
when the elerk turned to Lier, e was
surprised to see the tug hanging oot

of her mouth by the steing, which she
was moking the most extruordinary
| fuees in her efforts o swallow,  The
steing had gotten tangled in hoer front
Ill'l.'lll. and refused to go elther way
| The eclerk disentanglod it for Ler, wie
[ also disentungled severnl pockerbooke
whidh were found in her pocket -
| [New Orleans Pleayune,

A Weaithy Churgh,

]

The Vittshurg Coatholle suvs thut
the Orthodox Chureh of Russin Is s0
{wenlthy that it could cusily caneel
I the national avht of Russin, whieh
nmounts to one  thousand  mdllion
dollurs, and hardly feel i, Tts ways
of getting this weslth are unigque.
One s the sale of conseeratind wax
candles,  For exnmple, the cothedrnl
of Kasan, In St, Petershurg, sold
durlng the lust Euster season more
than 88,000 of these conmecrutod eau-
dles,

i




